Saint-Simon                373

with his nose there, wept bitterly and sobbed, which
if I had not seen I could not have believed.

After a little silence, however, I exhorted him to
calm himself, I represented to him that, everybody
knowing on what terms he had been with Mon-
seigneur, he would be laughed at, as playing a part,
if his eyes showed that he had been weeping. He did
what he could to remove the marks of his tears, and
we then went back into the other room.

The interview of the Duchesse de Bourgogne with
the King had not been long. She met him in the
avenue between the two stables, got down, and went
to the door of the carriage. Madame de Maintenon
cried out, "Where are you going? We bear the
plague about with us." I do not know what the King
said or did. The Princess returned to her carriage,
and came back to Versailles, bringing in reality the
first news of the actual death of Monseigneur.

Acting upon the advice of M. de Beauvilliers, all
the company had gone into the salon. The two
Princes, Monseigneur de Bourgogne and M. de Berry,
were there, seated on one sofa, their Princesses at their
sides; all the rest of the company were scattered about
in confusion, seated or standing, some of the ladies
being on the floor, near the sofa. There could be no
doubt of what had happened. It was plainly written
on every face in the chamber and throughout the apart-
ment Monseigneur was no more: it was known: it
was spoken of: constraint with respect to him no
longer existed. Amidst the surprise, the confusion,
and the movements that prevailed, the sentiments of
all were painted to the life in looks and gestures.